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Friedrich Hall. At least there would be no shame in that.

Ida Hall You're not being fair to him, Friedrich.
Don't forget the promises you made his mother on her
death-bed.

Friedrich Hall Frau CJerte was a brave, good woman and
I did my utmost to lead her son into the paths of
righteousness, but the man is a scoundrel and no one
knew it better than his poor mother. 1 le squeezed every
penny out of her while she lived; when 1 got him the
job as an apprentice in Samuel Levies shirt factory he
repaid me by idling away his time in various dishonour-
able pursuits. God knows I persuaded Samoflenrnou'jh
to take him back and all the thanks poor Levi irot was
to see his business proscribed, his house burnt to the
ground and his money appropriated. And nmv Gcrto
tells me that Levi can thank his stars he's still alive,
living as a beggar in London. If conduct such as his is
labelled the "awakened" convictions of national life,
I'd sooner live among African cannibals.

Ida Hall. Why should you, as a Christian minister, doubt
his convictions ? Didn't he join the Party at a time when
almost the whole country uas against the Leader?

Friedrich Hall. I don't care a scrap for his political con-
victions. lt\s his human ones that concern me. And
really, Ida, I don't know why you think it necessary to
defend him to me in this way.

Ida Hall Perhaps I would like to see you practise smut?
of the charity you preach.